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The Supreme I. eee of 
Chrysler Standardized Quality 


The Chrysler plan of Quality Stand- 
ardization differs from, and is supe- 
rior to, ordinary manufacturing 
practice and methods, because it de- 
mands fixed and inflexible quality 
standards which enforce the same 
scrupulously close limits—the same 
rigid rule of engineering exactness 


CHRYSLER MODEL 





“OHE Chrysler Imperial “80” is 
built not simply for those who 
demand the best—but for those 
who know the best when they 
find it. As such the Imperial 
“80” possesses new and supet- 
lative qualities — in speed, 
power, smoothness, riding and 
driving ease, richness of uphol- 
stery and appointment—which 
the most glorious traditions 
have been unable to impart 


to the finest cars of yesterday. 


CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICH. 
CHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LTD., WINDSOR, ONT, 


NUMBERS 





—the same absolute accuracy and 
precision of alignment and assem- 
blage—in the measurement, the ma- 
chining and the manufacturing of 
every part, practice and process in 
four lines of Chrysler cars—‘50”, 
“60”, “70” and Imperial “80”—so 
that each individual car shall be the 
Supreme Value in its own class. 


Eight body styles, priced from $2495 
to $3595, f. o. b. Detroit, subject to 
current Federal excise tax. 


CHRYSLER 
IMPERIAL 


O 


MILES PER HOUR 











“a asked Mr. Macauley. - 


.. he said Ask the man who owns one. 


ALvaNn Macau -ey is President of the Packard Motor Car Company .. . Last March 
he made Budd-Michelin Wheels standard equipment on all models of the Packard, both 
Six and Eight. We wanted to know what Mr. Macauley thought of them now, after six 
months experience, and so we asked him. . . “We put Packard on Budd- Michelins” 
said Mr. Macauley, “‘because we firmly believed they were the finest wheels for the 
finest car in America. Now we know it. Just... ask the man who owns one!” 


We did. Hundreds of them. People who, in almost “4 

| every instance, had also owned cars with wooden 

wheels. We asked them whether their experience 

made them prefer steel wheels (Budd-Michelin) or 
wood—and why? 

























Three out of every four persons interviewed 
! endorsed the Budd-Michelin Wheel equipment with 
specific comments explaining their preference. Here 
are a few quotations from the actual replies. 


New York—“I prefer steel wheels by all means 
"| because of their better looks, their greater strength 
and the ease of cleaning.” 


California—Brakes more accessible, wheels far 
easier to clean, they look better and are much safer, 
They, too, have an extra wheel.” 


Colorado—“In wet weather my brakes remain 
more dry and efficient with steel wheels.” 


New Jersey—‘My car skidded. If I had had wood 
wheels I could not have continued my trip but the 
disc was just bent and easily reshaped. A wood wheel 
would have crushed.” 





And so runs the story of Budd-Michelin preference 
based on actual experience. Experience that has 
made Packard owners—as critical and discriminat- 
ing a group as there is in all motordom—truly glad 
to swell the chorus of: “Good-bye, buggy wheels!” 








Philadelphia Detroit 
Also makers ef Budd Interchangeable Wire Wheels which fit the same hub 


as Budd-Michelin All-Steel Wheels. 
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tory. 


in Nutshell 


Review again a few of those well known slogans 
which Dodge Brothers have published on the Nation’s 
billboards during the past eleven years— 


A Good Name 
Dependable 

Dollar for Dollar 
Long Life 

World-Wide Good Will 
Better Than Ever 


To build a product of which these things can truthfully 
be said, is a record of which any great organization 
might well be proud. 


And it explains the implicit faith that millions every- 
where repose in the integrity of Dodge Brothers and in 
the goodness of the motor cars they build. 


Sedan $895—Special Sedan $945 
De Luxe Sedan $1075—f.o.b. Detroit 


Donosce BROTHERS INC. DETROIT 


Donose BrotrHers (CANADA) LIiMiTreD 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 


Dooce BROTHERS 
MOTOR CARS 


































o roller skates, 
and make it snappy! 








TIN PLATE” CARSON, JR., THE FAMOUS GUNMAN’S 
SON, PREPARES FOR CHRISTMAS. 


A Grammatical Kiss 


KISS is always a pronoun, because “she” stands 
for it. 
t is masculine and feminine gender mixed; therefore, 
common, 

It is a conjunction because it connects. 

[t is an interjection; at least, it sounds like one. 

lt is plural because one calls for another. 

lt is singular because there is 
nothing else like it. 

lt is usually in apposition with a 
any rate, it is sure to 


4 


caress; at 
follow. 

\ kiss can be conjugated, but 
never declined. 

[t is a preposition because it gov- 
erns an objective “case.” 

However, it is not an adverb, be- 
cause it cannot be compared, but it is 
a phrase that expresses feeling. 


A, W. 


News 
\ [AY: So ya had a letter from that 
college boy? 
rss: Yeh, he wrote an’ ast me 
did I get home all right from the 
dance he took me to. 


‘HE one who thinks the Prohibi- 

tion Law is a big joke should take 
a look at next year’s thirty-three- 
million-dollar Prohibition pay-roll. 





Lifrve 


HE bones of a woman presumably a million years 
old have been found in Asia. But you'll never get 
her to admit she is a day over a hundred thousand. 


JL 


A motto for motorists: “Pedestrians should be seen and 
not hurt.” 

JL 
The Filipinos, it is announced, will be ready for self- 
government by 1948, and at that rate the United States 
will have to hurry to keep up with them. 


JL 
By the time the Filipinos are set for self-government, 
the United States should be in a position to offer them 
several obsolete battleships and a limited number of 
slightly used Constitutional amendments. 


JL 
Detroit’s new eighty-five-story skyscraper will be known 
as the Book Building. It is expected to have sufficient 
capacity to accommodate the collected works of H. G. 
WELLs. 

JL 
“MEN for crack National Guard regiment; no interference 
with business; equipment free; pay for all drills. Opportunity 
to take the entrance exam. for West Point. No objection to 
ex-German soldiers. Write for particulars. 

—Want ad. in New York Graphic. 

The War is over! 

JL 
History will doubtless record the years of Mr. Metion’s 
treasurership as the period when taxes and Scotch were 
heavily cut. 

a5 
Snappy suggestion for night club radio announcers: 
“Well, folks, it looks like a White Christmas and a Black 
Bottom.” 
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Yes, Why? 


“Il HATE JAZZ, ESPECIALLY THE BANJO.” 
“WHY PICK ON THE BANJO?” 











Jane: EDNA IS CHARMING—SsO SIMPLE AND UNAFFECTED, 





Mary: YES, BUT YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN HER LAST YEAR WHEN SHE WAS DOING THE 


WORLDLY-WISE SOPHISTICATE. 


Uncle Shylock—An Editorial 


TT tei nasty cracks continually 
being directed at this country 
by other nations have caused 

us, personally, no little resentment. 

“We are not,” we have declaimed, 
hotly, “a nation of money grubbers! 
We are not prone to forget the glori- 
ous deeds which made the world 
safe for us and to remember only the 
footings of the balance sheet! We 
are not...” 

And now, just as we have 
worked ourselves up into a — 
patriotic frenzy, along 
comes this Fall-Doheny trial 
and we are cast from the 
heights into the veriest 
slough of doubt. 

What can we say for a na- 
tion which places as defend- 
ants before the bar of jus- 
tice two white-souled, self- 
abnegating patriots whose 
sole thought was to save 
their native land by check- 
mating, through the estab- 
lishment of Hawaiian filling 
stations, the crafty Japs? 
You won’t believe it, but a 














scheme was afoot to attack us from 
the rear in 1921—a scheme so cun- 
ningly concealed that no one was 
aware of it but the Messrs. Doheny 
and Fall; not even Tokio knew about 
it! By getting individual control, 
you see, of all the available supply 
of fuel oil in the United States, these 


two men, alone and unaided, pro- 


posed to thwart the wily Mongols 
by having the said oil available for 
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HE ENOWS HIS GROCERIES 


fuelling our ships; and a very neat 
scheme it was, too. 

But Uncle Sam 
their services? Does he give them 
any credit whatever? No! just be- 
paltry hundred thousand 
dollars changed hands, of which he 
got none, he turns on his defenders 
and prosecutes them. Always think- 
ing of money, money, money! 

“Uncle Shylock” is right! 


does appreciate 


cause a 


The Password 
POSTMASTER: This is- 

sue of your magazine, 
Guffaws, is too suggestive; 
we can not allow it in the 
mails—as it stands. 

Pusuisuer: Great Scott! 
what shall I do about it 

Postmaster: Change the 
name of your publication to 
Art and Guffaws. 


BING: Have you h ird 

our new preacher yet? 

Bane: No. My radio is 
out of order. 











































Song of Good Cheer 


Ts E are snowdrifts now in the 
street, 
And a raw wind’s blowing to-day, 
But soon the air will be soft and 
sweet— 
Toward the latter part of May. 


It’s rainy and cold and wet, 
But the clouds must vanish soon, 
And we'll have some dandy weather, 
you bet, 
About the middle of June. 


Cheer up, though the trees are bare 
And the birds have left the sky; 
For the sun will shine and the days 
be fair 
By the first week in July. 


So smile at the thought of April, 
And laugh with the hope of 
May— 
If you think that it’s going to do you 
A fat lot of good to-day. 
Norman R. Jaffray. 


In a Manner of Speaking 
(CLAUDE: Well, I think I'll repair 
homeward. 
Gitt: Oh, you have a used car, 


too? 











She: 1 DON’T THINK MY DRESS IS CUT 


LOW ENOUGH. 
He: CAN 1 LEND YOU MY KNIFE? 





Ve 


“1’VE BEEN DRUGGED, OFFICER! 














SOMEBODY PUT DOPE IN THAT QUART 
OF WOOD ALCOHOL I DRANK.” 


Lessons in New Yorkese 
The Cold 


= LO Joe howarya?” 


“Tearabil Albirt. Igotta cold 
wassaf killime hawnist.” 


“Accold havya? Chado summin 
forrit ?”’ 
“Ishado summin _forrit. Tell 


wittit. Wassit doon famme?” 

“Noreely yahadawta take apilla 
summin. 

“Pills hoitmetroat. Itried wun- 
nanna_ tooka coupla_ puffsanna 
trunnitaway.” 

“Nottem kinapills yasap. Aspen.” 

“Aspennis no good. Sbad faya 
hawt.” 

“Ohyagotta 
Stoobad.” 

“Nowlyaint gotta badhawt Igotta 
bad cold yasapya.” 

“Ohya gotta bad 
headdaya chest?” 

“Smee bronnical track.” 

“Yawhat?” 

“Yahoidme. Smee bronnical 
track. Lissena meverce willya?” 

“Yeah stearabil. Wellit nevva 
wasmuch good wennitwas good Joe. 
Asswun constellation.” 

“Assa greatelp aintit?” 

“Well yareely hadawta 
shotta summin.” 


badhawt havya? 


cold. Sinya 


takea 


“Itakea shotta you innaminnit.” 

“Dagget sawr Joe.” 

“Iyam sawr. Me bronnical track 
is sawr.” 

“Oh yabronnical track 
Whyncha sayso befawr?” 

“Maybe Ididdin thinkavvit.” 

“Analla time Itawt yahadda cold. 
Fitsya bronnical track, you cummal- 
awnna me. I gotta frenna fixya 
upina minnit.” 

“Yeah! Wattizzie 
min?” 

“Naw—heyainta docta. Heza 
track wawker fatha I. R. T.” 

Henry William Hanemann. 


issit? 


adocta asum- 


The Unexpected 
N amazing thing happened in our 
apartment last night. 

My wife and I had returned at 
midnight from the theatre. Nothing 
seemed out of the ordinary as | 
switched on the lights. The living 
room was just as we had left it. 
Sensing nothing to upset my mind, I 
went into the bathroom and turned 
the hot-water faucet. 

Hot water came forth! 


J. L. D. 











UST BETWEEN US GIRLE 











“y ELL, my dear, I’m SIMply hysTERical because 
I mean I’ve been READing the most SCREAMing 
thing in the PApers about a new BEAUTY cult or 
something in LONdon which has the most riDICulous 
SLOgan effect which is ‘EXercise Your FACE’—can 
you BEAR it, my dear? AN Yways, it says in the papers 
that this CULT effect tells everybody to make FACES 
with their FACE, my dear, because making all kinds of 
obNOXious-looking FACES keeps you YOUTH ful- 
looking—I mean did you EVER in your LIFE, my dear, 
hear of ANYthing QUITE so abSURD? Well, I mean 
this CULT thing says ‘never lose an opporTUNITY to 
WORK the FACIAL muscles’ and I mean it says a girl 
should simply WORK her FACE the enTIRE time, my 
dear, especially in OMnibuses, which I think is POSi- 
tively disGUSTing because I mean I think simply 
EVERY man you met on a Fifth Avenue bus or any- 
thing would be picking you UP, my dear—I mean I 
HONestly DO! And THEN, my dear, this CULT 
effect says to ‘roll your eyes,’ becavse I mean it says 
that ‘few people realize that the BEAUTY of the 
EYE is only mainTAINED’ or something 
‘through EXercise’-—now I ASK you, my dear, 
DID you EVER hear of ANYthing so perfectly 
riDICulous? But I mean the LAST thing which 
this CULT thing makes you do ABsolutely 
SLAYS me, my dear, because it says ‘Do not be 
afraid to BITE—biting develops the MUScles of 
the JAW and gives that CLEAR, strong LINE 
to the PROfile’-—well, I mean WHO is a girl to 
BITE, my dear? ACtually, I think it’s the most 
POISonous idea I’ve ever HEARD of—i mean 
I HONestly DO!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Extra Time 


ED: Do you have 

the five-day week at 
your place? 

Nev: Not yet, but the 
prospects are good. The 
boss plays golf. 


ONGRESS—-A body 
of men_ surrounded 
by Wayne B. Wheeler. 


fe 
















ONCE THERE WAS A CADDY WHO HAD A MOUTH-ORGAN. 





Anathema 


“WY 7ALENCIA” may be sung to me—I’ll never strike 
a blow; 
You may try vile puns on “Horses”—I’ll forgive 
Say “Atta boy!” or “Howsa kid?” or “Well, whet da 
you know?” 
You may call my wife “the wiff’—I’ll let you live. 
But watch what happens if you say with condescending 
grin: 
“You're a better man than I am, Gordon Gin!” 


I’m harmless in the face of such as “What's the dirt to- 


day?” 
Use “Hot enough for you?” at your sweet will. 
And things like “Here’s success to crime!” with me are 


quite O. K., 
While “Olive Oil!” gives me no lust to kill. 
But when you try the following the murderings begin: 
“You're a better man than I am, Gordon Gin!” 


Aye, prate your fill of all the trite expressions known to 
youth ; 
You'll only rouse in me a weary sigh, 
For I assume such vaporings, though stupid and uncouth. 
Are not sufficient cause for you to die. 
But if you use that hated phrase and I don’t do you in 
“You're a better man than I am, Gordon Gin!” | 


Tip Blis A 


The Society Editor Goes Crazy 

HE lawn was ablaze with gaily colored Japanese 

lanterns marked by a funeral of touching dignity and 
solemnity Miss Helene Fish-Flake wore azure tulle 
pinked by hand-embroidered scrofule along the edges 
this charming couple whose wedding is set for the 
week after the groom comes out of jail and now with all 
the young folks home from ultra-fashionable Eastern 
schools the stork is hover- 
ing over Blatchford 
Smuggins who has been 
vacationing in Paris be- 
fore delicious dainty 
sandwiches of corned 
beef and rye bread were 
served just a few intimate 
friends and creditors and 
far into the night the 
saxophones moaned while 
the bride’s great-grand- 
father coming to this 
country from Bosnia as a 
poor immigrant boy in 
1657 in no other city can 
such an assemblage of 
haut ton and coup de 
grace be discovered. 


Robert Lord. 


So It Seems 
HE: I don’t think 
money makes 4a 
happy marriage, do you? 
Sue: No, but it makes 
up for an unhappy one. 


v, 





Strothemann 
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Life 


November All the talk now is of 

the Marlborough-Van- 

30th , : 

derbilt marriage annul- 
ment, and it does put Sam in mind of 
a time when he was a little boy on 
a visit to his grandmother in New 
York, and, seeing a large boiler on 
a truck pass the house, did inquire 
what it might be, whereto his grand- 
mama responded that it was a wed- 
ding present for Miss Vanderbilt, 
who lived around the corner and was 
to be married that day to the Duke 
of Marlborough, and for years Sam 
did believe that she had spoken the 
truth. And when he inquires if he 
does appear as old as such a memory 
makes him feel, I can but counter 
with my own reaction to reading in 
the journals this season of luncheons 
given here and there by young 
women who only the day before yes- 
terday, it seems, were brought in to 
curtsey to their mothers’ guests and, 
with luck, steal a cake from the tea 
table en passant. But Lord! I do 
not dread the lengthening shadows of 
life, which has increased in beauty 
and splendor with every year added 
to my span, nor would I return for 
any boon soever to my younger days, 
when I was blown about by many 
winds of doctrine and constantly try- 


ing to stand tiptoe in places whereon 
I could not balance with two stable 
feet. The psychologists having 
granted my generation a twenty-year 
extension of youth, it will be some 
years, however, before I begin trot- 
ting to the guild with my workbag, 
or Sam starts writing 
letters to the daily 
prints and the Park 
Commissioner... . This 
morning to the shops 
to buy a Christmas 
present for my god- 
son, and I did get him 
a blue willow chair 
with a music box con- 
cealed in the springs, 
so that he shall have 
music whenever he sits 
in it, and I shall not 
be above deriving en- 
joyment myself out of 
such a piece of furni- 
ture. Then to luncheon 
at an inn with Edith 
Banning, and we fell 
a-talking of how great 
the interest of our 
times is in the abnor- 
mal, especially in the show-case 
world, where conversations run 
(Continued on page 27) 





Wife: 1 SAW YOU KISSING THE COOK TO-DAY. 
Husband: yr-es, DER. 
Wife: WERE YOU TRYING TO MAKE HER GO OR sTAY? 














Girl’s Father (sternly): wat 1s your BUSINESS, 
YOUNG MAN? 

Youth: 1 TRAVEL, str. 

Father: very Goop! Now, LET’s SEE YOU GET BUSY. 


When He-Men Get 
Together 


“A7ES, I’m in_ the 
bakery business.” 

“Well, that’s a good business. I’m 
in the farm implement business.” 

“Well, that’s a good business. 
Where do you live?” 

“I live out in Walnut Hill.” 

“Well, that’s a good neighborhood 
to live in. I live over in the Elm- 
hurst district.” 

“Well, that’s a good place to live. 
What kind of a car do you drive?” 

“I drive a Straight-Eight.” 

“Well, that’s a good car. I own a 
Silent-Seven.” 

“Well, that’s a good car to drive.” 

“Yep. So long.” 

“So léng.” 


wholesale 


James A. Sanaker. 


Matched 


ILLY: Me brudder plays in de 
fife and drtm band. 

Ixey: Dot’s nodding. Me sister 

works mit der _fife-and-ten-cent 


store. 
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Bobby Goes A-Bicycling 


Special North Pole Correspondence 
from Bobby Benchley, Juvenile 
Member of Lire’s Bicycle Expe- 


dition. En route to Pole. 


ORTH WHITE PLAINS, N. 

Y.—When we left Scarsdale on 
the second dash to the Pole my fa- 
ther told me that he would write 
the account of our trip and that I 
should sign my name to it, as every 
expedition has to have a little boy 
along who writes a book about it 
later. 

“You write it and I sign it?” I 
asked him. 

“That’s right, Bobby,’ he said. 
“Daddy writes it and Bobby signs it 
and Bobby gets all the publicity.” 

“Publicity me eye,’ was my an- 


swer. “If I sign it, I write it. I'll 
take no responsibility for your 


drivel. I know your stuff and I pre- 
fer to write my own, if you don’t 
mind. The rest of the school would 
kid the pants off me if one of your 
books came out with my name signed 
to it.” 

This angered my father and he 
made as if to hit me, but I ducked 
and ran into the house. 

“All right for you, you big bully!” 
I yclled out at him. “Just for that 
I won't go on your old expedition.” 

This sobered him up and he 
agreed to let me write my own stuff 
and sign it and take ten per cent. of 
the royalties. If the book sells as 
it ought to, with any kind of push- 
ing at all from the publishers, I 
ought to clean up enough to marry 
Ruthie Henshel in the spring. 

So here we are, as far as North 


By Robert Benchley 


White Plains, and very dull it 
has been up till now, too. We left 
Scarsdale at ten o'clock Wednesday 
morning, I on my new Demon with 
special coaster-brake attachment and 
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FOUR DAYS OUT FROM SCARSDALE, THE 
EXPEDITION IS NOW SOMEWHERE 
AROUND NORTH WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
IF THINGS GO ON AT THIS RATE, WE'LL 
NEED A NEW MAP BEFORE LONG. 


a swell cap with a big visor on it 
to keep the Artic sun out of my 
eyes. It is my private opinion that 
all the Artic sun we see on this trip 
you could put in my right eye and 
I'd never notice it. 


(Proofreading note by Benchley, 
Sr.—I told Bobby he ought to let 
me write out a rough draft for him 
first. You see what he has done with 


“Arctic.” 


However, if he is going to 
be just stubborn about the thing—) 


The trouble with the expedition so 
far is that my father and Lieut.- 
Commander Connelly get winded so 
soon. They can’t pump up even a 
little hill without having to get off at 
the top and rest. We’re lucky to be 
at North White Plains, let alone the 
North Pole. I began by going on 
ahead as fast as I could, but this 
just made them sore and I lost them 
going through Hartsdale and had to 
sit down by the roadside and wait 
for them to come up. They both got 
pretty fat during the summer hang- 
ing around at the base in Scarsdale, 
and my father especially has got to 
look oat or he'll look something 
awful in another year. I told him 
so, too, and he told me to shut up 
or he'd send me away to military 
school. 

Well, anyway, what with the old 
folks pufting along behind and En- 
sign Thermaline having to stop off 
in White Plains to see an old girl of 
his, it has taken us just four days 
to get this far. 


OMING through White Plains, 
my father tried to tell me about 
the battle that was fought there dur- 
ing the Revolutionary War. 
“What battle was that?” I asked. 
“The Battle of White Plains, of 
course,” he said. “What did you 
think it was, the Battle of Prince- 
ton, N. J.?” 
“Princeton beat Harvard, didn't 
they?” I came back at him. 
(Continued on page 24) 
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“aT THIS HE MADE A LUNGE FOR ME, AND 


FELL OFF HIS BICYCLE.” 























































our subject ¥ 
’bosking in 
| the sunshine JJ] 





The Buffalo's 
3 bosky brute. 


bisonic Snoot, 





It packs a moist 
and brunette snoot. 











catalog of contents. 





| cseatog « beard, with 





Its beard is mostly 
frowzy jute 
and full of odds 
and ends, to boot. 





evr subject Scooting in the 
more conventional manner. 











Across the plains 
they used to scoot 
with Injun bolds 
in hot pursuit, 
3-yellin’ some 
bloodthirsty hoot, 


them Bisons for 
to execute. 























front and posterior views of injun, show- 
ing absence of heart. 





The Injun was 
a heartless coot. 





morni 
judge” "8 


N see ovr text 
instantaneoush: 
beneath. 











With bow and arrow 
he'd salute 
and leave Our Subject 
destitute 
of life and leather 
outing suit. 











advent of the pioneers. 


The pioneers 
along the route 
and every frontier 
raw recruit, 
a-pullin’ at 
his. bum cheroot, 
would leave Our Subject 
Stark and mute. 


our Subject in one 
of his starker and 
muter moments. 























close-up of 

pioneer man, 
showing 
extreme 

masculinity. 


(quick! 








Them men was men, 
but dissolute. 





Their morals oft 
would parachute. 







sample pioneer, 
showing happy 

leer after him 

having persecuted 
our Cheme. 









( 

AU 
Why, Buffaloes 
and such-like loot 


they kinda liked 
to persecute! 


our topic 
Straining 

his every : 
fibre Co look Gia 
astute, buc ‘Taam 
nothing stirring. ~/ 








The Bison’s not 
too blamed astute 
and craft is not 
his attribute 
but Uncle Sam 
is pretty cute, 
sq you be careful 
what you shoot! 
















































CHILDREN, 














ea= 
Pa 


HE couple sat on the rustic seat 

beneath the great elm through 
which the moonlight was filtering. 

“Gloria,” faltered Ralph awk- 
wardly, “you believe that girls or 
boys should be perfectly frank with 
each other before getting married, 
don’t you?” 

“Yes, Ralph,” she answered shyly. 

“And that neither should keep any 
secrets from the other?” 

“Yes, Ralph.” 

“Because you know one might find 
out later and it would 
all—”’ 

“All sorts of trouble,” 
for him. 


cause all 
she finished 


“Yes, Gloria, some men might not 
eare, but I think it is best to 
if—if—” 

“Yes, Ralph,” she answered, gaz- 
ing confidently into his searching 
eves. 

“Gloria, perhaps I ought not to 
demand this, but I don’t feel as 
though I could get along with a 
woman—who—who—”’ 


ask 
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ALL THE GOOD LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS 
' NATION OF OURS! WHILE YOU ARE SOUND ASLEEP | SHALL 
rae VISIT YOUR HOMES AND IN THE MORNING, WHEN 
é&3 YOU AWAKE FROM YOUR SLUMBERS, YOU wii, 
y) <7 \ FIND YOUR LITTLE STO 
-: : 
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1 AM SANTA CLAUS AND 1 AM NOW TALKING To ) 


IN THIS GREAT 
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The Burning Question 


“Be frank, Ralph, and I'll answer 
vou honestly.” 

“Gloria,’ Ralph burst out nerv- 
ously, “do you squeeze a toothpaste 
tube from the top?” K. A. 

A 
Character 
ERKINS (at door, to in- 


stallment man): Sorry, 
but I can’t pay you any- PS 
thing this week. \ 
INSTALLMENT Mawn:? 


But that’s what you said 


last week and_ the 
week before. 
Perkins: Well, 


didn’t I keep my 
word ? 


it IRCUM- 
' STAN- 
CES and f 
whisky Z 
runners al- 
ter cases. 
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“T PROPOSED TO HER AND THE CANOE CAPSIZED. 
“CONGRATULATIONS!” 





Mary Had a Little Lamb 
TS fleece was white as snow 

And everywhere that Mary went 
That lamb was sure to go. 


And here are some of the places it 
went: 
To 
To 
To 
To 
To a cute little tea room for a bite 
to eat; 


a beauty shoppe for a marcel; 
an ice-cream parlor; 

a candy kitchen; 

a bargain sale; 


To another sale; 

To a matinee; 

For a stroll along Fifth Avenue 
to look in the shop windows; 

To a movie; 

To a coffee shoppe; 

To a bridge party; 

To a night club. 


Mary is still going but the lamb 
is resting up at Muldoon’s Health 
Farm. gs. ¢. B. 


Hollywood Idyl 
si ELLO, Moe.” 
“Hello, Joe.” 
“Say, ja hear about Abe gettin’ 
that job over at Superb?” 
“Yeh—wouldn’t it burn yah up 
wouldn’t it make you sick!” 
“T learned that bum all his stuff 
when he was workin’ for me.” 
“Him production manager! That 
ignorant such-and-such !” 
“But he won’t last, Moe.” 
“Naw, in a coupla weeks they'll 
shove him out on his ear, Joe.” 


“Listen, Moe, wanna buy my) 
equity in a $50,000 house, dirt 
cheap?” 

“Not jus’ now, but I'll sell 


Lincoln 


\ you my equity in a 
\ Sedan.” 
Y “Well, guess I'll go over 
\ and congratulate Abe.” 
“Yeh, I jus’ gave him a 
buzz. Can’t never tell 
“eo ~when that so - and - so 
f NA might throw a job your 
Y way. 
\ “Nope—sure pays 


to keep on the good 
side o’ that dirty 


\ such-and-such.”’ 
| \ ‘*So long, 
ee Joe.” 


\ 


\ “So long, 
eadlia—S Moe.” 
Robcrt 


Lord. 
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Conditions of the Contest 
Read these carefully: 
EK ACH week we will publish a 


4 different picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST —the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
TWO.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most con- 
vincing conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it was 
this way...” Five second prizes of 
£10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

here is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to cach of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 


is it 


clearly written on one side of the 
paper. The judges cannot under- 
take to return any of the manu- 
scripts that are submitted in this 
Contest. 


Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
TWO should be so marked, and sent 


to ALIBI CONTEST EDITOR, 
Lire, 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York City. All answers to ALIBI 


NI MBER TWO must reach Lire’s 
ofice before 12 noon on January 6, 
1997, Announcement of the win- 
ners will be made in the issue of 
January 27, 1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 


Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 
tion. 





$100 in Prizes 


HIS is the second week of the 
Great Alibi Contest. Even 
though you may have missed the first 
Alibi Picture, you can enter the Con- 


test now and be eligible for this 
week’s prize. 
Study carefully the situation de- 


picted by John Held, Jr., below. 
Try to evolve an Alibi for the daugh- 
ter which will assuage the wrath of 
the stern parent. 

Express this Alibi in twenty-five 
words (or less) and send it in to the 
Alibi Contest Editor. Remember— 
the twenty-five-word limit applies 
only to your Alibi, and does not in- 
clude the printed caption beneath 
the picture. 

Each contestant may send in as 


many answers to this Contest as he 


or she 


desires. 


later than 


as follows: 


But all answers to 
ALIBI NUMBER TWO must reach 
Lire’s office not 
noon on January 6, 

The prizes are 


First Prize, $50.00 


twelve 


Five Second Prizes of 


These 
those 


prizes 
who, in the 


$10.00 each 
will be 


opinion 


awarded to 
of the 


judges, submit the cleverest and most 


convincing 


Alibis to fit the 
in the accompanying picture. 


ALIBI NUMBER THREE 


situation 


be published in Lire next week, with 


a new set of prizes offered. 
conditions carefully— 


Read 


the 


and go to it! 





ALIBI NUMBER TWO 
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Stern Parent: you TOLD ME DEFINITELY YOU’D BE HOME BEFORE TWELVE! 
WHAT HAPPENED? 


Daughter: wet, you 


SEE, 


IT WAS 


THIS WAY... 





will 






































The Gay Nineties 


WHAT HAS BECOME OF THE GIRL WHO USED TO SHINE HER SHOES ON THE BACK OF HER STOCKING? 


Box-Office God 


“WELL, we got a big hit running here now. Every- 

body wants to see it. Haven't had so many 
chances to insult people since I was a subway guard. 
Boy, but don’t I just shrivel *em up when they come 
trying to buy tickets! ‘Nope. Not a thing downstairs 
till seven weeks from Wednesday.’ Guess that put the 
skids under that guy. The nerve of him—asking me 
to sell him a pair of tickets for to-night! You sure got 
to keep ’em in their place or they'll run right over 
you. ‘I’ll let you have two in the last row gallery but 
they’re not together.’ Say, I’ve got this dame scared to 
death. “That’s all I got. And if you don’t want ’em, 
it’s O. K. with me.’ I’m improving fast. With a little 
more practice I'll be able to insult ’em without opening 
my mouth. Here’s a guy trying to get my attention. 
Honestly, 
I might answer the phone—it’s 


Now what shall I do to keep him waiting? 
this is a lot of fun. 


been ringing for the past ten minutes. ‘’Lo. Nope. Not 
a thing.” Ha, ha—I hung up just when she was trying 
to say something. Well, guess I’ve kept this guy in 
suspense long enough. I'll insult him now. ‘What? 
Not a chance. Move on. Others want to get up to the 
window.’ That'll learn him not to bother me no more. 
The crust of these boobs—trying to buy tickets at the 
box-office when the town is jammed with theatre ticket 
agencies !” Robert Lord. 


Thoughtful of Them 
[jpecroe: Those warring bootleggers have agreed to 


an armistice. 
Victim: What brought them to that? 
Doctor: Some of their best customers were among 
the bystanders they were hitting. 














Winter Is the Time 
ttn skating that restores one’s youth. 
Che coasting with the gleeful children. 
The tingling tonic of the cold shower. 
The invigorating tramp over snowy hills. 
The long evenings by the log fire with a book. 
I intend to try them some winter. 


McC. H. 


Day’s Schedule for Young Wife 


i. M.—Rouse husband. 8&:/5—Direct husband to 
8 ok breakfast. 8:30—Have breakfast served in 
bed by husband. 8:35—Tell husband toast is burned. 
8:40-—Submit reluctantly to husband’s kiss. 8:41—Roll 
over and go to sleep again. 12 (noon)—Answer bedside 
teleplione, agreeing to lunch at 1:30 with Dora and at- 
tend matinee of “Pawns of Passion,” starring Pearl 
Swoon. 12:30—Get out of bed and regard self in mirror. 
12:45—Bathe, dress and make up. 1:20—Remember 
luncheon engagement with Dora; phone for taxi. 1:40— 
Berate taxi driver for being late. 1:50 to 2:10—Make 
up again in ladies’ parlor of hotel. 2:15—Start waiting 
for Dora, who was to meet you at 1:30. 2:30—Remem- 
ber it was at another hotel you were supposed to meet 
Dora; rush for taxi, dropping purse. 2:30 to 2:35— 
Thank adorable-looking man for returning purse. 2:45 
—Mveet Dora; blame husband for your being late; tell 
Dora about fascinating man who returned purse. 2:55— 
Lunch at soda fountain on chicken salad sandwiches and 
chocolate nut marshmallow sundaes with whipped cream. 


3: —Remember matinee; rush for taxi. 3:15—Glare 
at wan behind you in theatre who asks you to take off 
your hat. 4:45 to 5:15—Window shopping with Dora. 


5:J0—Arrive home. 4:35—Berate husband for not 
making beds. 6:00—Direct husband to cook supper. 
?://-—Supervise husband’s washing 
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Under the Mistletoe 


AN OBJECT LESSON OF PUPPY LOVE, 


Famous Motor Morons 


“FIXHE trains don’t wait for me, and I don’t know why 
I should wait for the trains. I just step on the gas 

and beat them across. Haven't been hit yet.” 
“Stop to put on chains just because the pavement is 
a little slippery? Naw—wastes too 





of breakfast and supper dishes. 
7:45—Urge husband to take you to 
theatre on the ground that you 
“never go anywhere any more.” 7:50 
to /? (midnight)—Wonder who the 
adorable man was who returned 
your purse. 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Of Precious Memory 
“T VELL, sir,” declared the world- 


famous plunger, who time and 


again had bucked Wall Street, 
“they've got us at last. We're 
cle ied we 


le addressed his junior partner. 
“Now let’s see what we can do about 


geting a fresh start. There’s an 
irrigation project or a_ short-line 


railroad financing that might be in- 








7 much time. I guess I know how to 
handle the old bus. Never had any 
accidents yet.” 

“Well, what if I do take a few 
drinks? Booze doesn’t affect me; I 
could drive my car sound asleep.” 

“Why shouldn't I run my motor 
with the garage door closed? These 
doctors give me a pain. Those boys 
who were overcome just had weak 
lungs, I guess. No sense in heating 
the garage, is there, if I’m going to 
leave the door wide open?” 

“When I’m out on the road I pass 
everything. I swiped a doctor's 
Red Cross sign a couple of years 
ago and that gets me by with the 
police. I always get nervous if | 
have to loaf along.” 


Roy H. Fricken. 
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teresting. I guess we'll make it the , 
latter. You get busy on the details She: WHERE ARE YOU GOING, JACK? Punishment 
while I start writing my memoirs He: To BUY A CHRISTMAS PRESENT | OTHER: Willie, if you don’t 


for the Saturday Evening Post for 
the necessary capital.” 


E. R. S. 





FOR YOU. 
She: Lt STROLL ALONG WITH YOU. 
I’M GOING TO TIFFANY’S MYSELF. 


4 behave I'll make you read the 
book that Grandmother gave you for 
Christmas ! 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Cuartes Dana Gipson, President 


HERWOOD, Editor 
asEY, Art Editor 


ERE it is Christ- 

mas Week, and 
what so fit to talk of as 
the religion that invent- 
ed it? It has seldom 
been more in the minds 
of thoughtful people 
than it is to-day, when 
recent tribulations in 
our world and fearsome 
possibilities of trials to 
come bring back a large 
proportion of the peace- 
seekers to the old con- 
clusion that the greatest 
asset of our civilization 
and the best hope for our 
future is the mind and 
the teachings of Christ. 
There is a greatdeal of religion in our 
world, but much of it is quite per- 
plexed. Lots of people see and feel 
the need of it, but are not satisfied 
with the styles of it that the various 
churches offer them. Somehow there 
ought to come about a great relig- 
ious discussion that people would 
read as they did the Hall trial, and 
with a prospect of reaching some 
conclusion. If the next campaign for 
President involved some such agita- 
tion as that, it might be profitable, 
and it is imaginable that it may. 


R. E. 
F. D. 
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would run in the South, the 
New York Times lately (Dec. 5) 
discussed opposing him because he 
was a Catholic. If the opposition to 
him, it said, is to take the form of 
attacking him on account of his reli- 
gion, no one who believes in religious 


Crain Maxwet., Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Grpson, Secretary and Treasurer 


liberty should hesitate to get into the 
fight. 

That would imply that the Times 
thinks that it is a mistake to run re- 
ligion into politics; and yet it seems 
to see a need of doing it, and notices 
that there are Americans who would 
like to see it done. 

Of course the religion of a can- 
didate for President of the United 
States is going to be discussed if he 
has any. Of course if Governor 
Smith becomes a candidate, his re- 
ligion is going to be discussed and 
ought to be. A man’s religion, if he 
really has some, is the main ingre- 
dient of his character. If it is sound 
religion so much the better; if it is 
unsound so much the worse. If you 
can really discover a candidate’s re- 
ligion, and not merely his church 
affiliation, it is the most important 
part of him to inspect. 

Al Smith is quite a pious Catho- 
lic—at least he seems so. If any one 
expects to vote against him because 
he is a Catholic, he is a good person 
to vote against for that reason, be- 
cause, as appears, he really is one. 
He does not seem to be a Catholic 
for political purposes, but for per- 
sonal and spiritual reasons. Anybody 
who votes against him as a Catholic 
ought to have some understanding 
of what he really objects to in the 
Catholic Church. Any one who ob- 
jects to him because he knelt to a 
Cardinal and kissed his ring should 
have a chance to put his objection 
right into the political wash and see 
how it comes out. That might result 
in considerable enlightenment in 
Rome as to the expediency of send- 
ing Cardinals to the United States 
to be knelt to and have their rings 
kissed by likely candidates for high 
office. It would be grand to have 









these little details of Catholic piety 
brought out into the open, put in the 
tub, and hung on the line. On that 
account the candidacy of Governor 
Smith might be very useful. It might 
hold up a mirror to the Catholic 
Church that would enlighten it, or it 
might hold up a mirror to the people 
of the United States that would help 
them to see themselves as they are 
and enlighten them. 

This though may be asked: wheth- 
er it is proposed to examine the 
Catholic Church to find out what 
kind of man Al Smith is, or to ex- 
amine Al Smith to find out what 
kind of Church the Catholic Church 
is. Probably both of these oper- 
ations would go on in a campaign 
over Al Smith. One side would 
argue, “By their fruits ye shall know 
them.” The other side would argue, 
“A corrupt tree cannot bring forth 
good fruit.” It would be a splendid 
campaign and if a good time was not 
had by all, it would not be the fault 
of the issues. When a celibate Car- 
dinal stands up in New York and 
deplores the smallness of families, 
we may grin, but we would not grin 
at Al Smith as a candidate for Pres- 
ident. We would smile but it would 
be a smile of enjoyment and not of 
derision. 






ol 


UT would the Vatican enjoy it? 
Would the Roman hierarchy re- 
joice to see our Catholic Governor 
run for President? That seems very 
doubtful. It is the nature and the 
mind of Al Smith that make him a 
candidate. The Organization must 
be well aware that he would not run 
as the representative of the Roman 
hierarchy, and that there might be 
serious embarrassments in the show- 
down which his candidacy would in- 
duce. One of the great questions now 
under examination is whether the 
existing organization of the Clhiris- 
tian religion is helpful or hurtful to 
that religion and so to the world. 
A spirited presidential campaign 
here with Al Smith as part of it 
might help in that examination con- 
siderably, and if it left legs of vari- 
ous kinds and degrees of bishops and 
lesser clergy sticking out of ash bar- 
rels after election, that need not 
matter. It has often happened be- 
fore and usually with benefit. 


E. S. Martin. 
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The Hunting Season in Hell 


“you HAIN’T SEEN THAT FAT BIGAMIST ROUND HERE, HAVE you? THE HOUNDS CAN’T 
LOCATE HIM.” 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 





’ The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—Ethel getting a great many more laughs than Molnar 
More or Less Serious Barrymore proving that there is still such a deserves. 
. thing as high comedy. 
An American Tragedy. Longacre—Heavy- ; s Pygmalion. Guiid—Lynn Fontanne perfectly 
handed and obvious galumphings after “‘im- Daisy Mayme. Playhouse—George Kelly's cast as Shaw's admirable heroine. 
portance. poignant delineation of the character of a 
Caponsacchi. Hampden's—Walter Hampden thwarted maiden-lady. So good that it hurts. Rang It with Flowers. Garrick—Reviewed in 
in s , z reso » fi . n “The this issue. 
Fie ine pesqunding fashioned from “The Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times Sq.—The a 
, book in three acts, aided immeasurably by June This Woman Business. Ritz—To be reviewed 
The Captive. Empire—Pathological sex pre- Walker, Edna Hibbard and G. P. Huntley. next week. I 
sented in much more dignified and dramatic form : . . ‘ 
than most normal goings-on. A fine play. , Howdy, King! Morosco—To be reviewed Two Girls Wanted. Little—Pleasant. | 
sls . ater. 
Civic Repertory Theatre. (14th St.)—Eva We Americans. Eltinge—Melting-pot stuff, he | 
Le Gallienne's praiseworthy venture in fur- The Judge’s Husband. Forty- Ninth St.— well acted. 
wae eek guage. See newspapers for this Dat ole debbil William Hodge. 3 ¢ 
week s schedule. ri 
. : . vee ’ _ . rilb 
The Constant Nymph. Sduya~To be te The Little Spitfire. Cort—Don't be silly. Eye and Ear Entertainment W 
viewed ne reek 
viewed next week, Loose Ankles. Garrick—The low-down on 
The Donovan Affair. Fulton—Three acts of | dancing mothers, with several funny scenes. Americana. Belmont—At least different. we d 
cross-questioning, following the conventional — , : . . : | nerf 
dinner-murder. On Approval. Gaiety—Pleasantly acid con- Countess Maritza. Shubert — Very nice peri 
ke : versation, with an excellent cast headed by Viennese score. enco) 
_ The Dybbuk. Neighborhood—A revival of the Wallace Eddinger. 
English version of this thrillingly mystic Jewish : Criss-Cross. Globe—Fred Stone and family in disco 
ritual. ; The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller's— a Fred Stone show. to si 
| - aes wher escaila aati $! 
Hangman's House. Forrest—To be reviewed {oltbrook Blinn and several other excellent people is ees See, Cede ~Deer Gen Oe : 
ate . 34 - 7 agai 
later. { average, with Vivienne Segal and Eddie Buzzell. aie 
Lily Sue. Lyceum—The good old-fashioned —a = ” os - score 
cowboy meller, with Belasco fixings. | Gay Paree. Winter Garden—Some ‘Paree 1 
and lots of Winter Garden, with Chic Sale on noc 



































Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric as the his own. to t 
colored girl who got to Paris on her merits and : 
Henry Hull as the colored boy who kept her Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker—Regulation depa 
there for her sins. musical comedy, with Eddie Dowling. | th 

these 

Moscow Theatre Habima. Mansfield—To be , “a . . f 
seviewed later. Katja. Forty-Fourth St.—Fair. | atio: 

The Noose. Hudson—Life-saving by the Oh, Kay! Imperial—Gertrude Lawrence in Al 
Governor, just in the nick of time. A good something you'll probably have to go to the 
performance makes this better than the others agencies for. _ 
of its class. The Pirates. of Penzance. Ply- ucti 

Seed of the Brute. Comedy—He-man talk, mouth—Reviewed in this issue. ias i 
with one act of startling drama. Robert Ames . , ' 
as the he-man. Queen High. Ambassador—Very heir 

nice, | 

Sex. Daly's—Don't be misled by the title, sili ‘ side 
either into sta,ing away or going. ( \ The Ramblers. Lyric—Clark and nv 

The Silver Cord. John Golden—To be re- . ays nee Cane their old and high- ‘ Cl 
viewed later. - y amusing stuff. 

Slaves All. Bijou—With Lionel Atwill. To Scandals of 1926. A pollo—A stage- only 
be reviewed next week. A ful of stars in George White's best + ictio 

f show. . 

The Squall. Forty-Eighth St—We heard HY loor 
nothing of this but the very loud storm in the { Twinkle-Twinkle. Liberty — Yes 
first act. ond ne. part 

The Witch. Greenwich Village—Alice Brady s4s ; J that 
in more trouble incident to the workings of sex. ' Png ge Carroll—For as on 

Yellow. National—Grade-B melodrama. mas 

Modern Humor som 
Comedy and a mee : or tv 
P ‘ ALF - PRICE 
Things Like That A al sale.” cor 
: . Lé “ : ” or 
Abie’s Irish Rose. Oe Home cooking. 
Republic—It has been oe “G : : bs 
estimated that four acres t/\- yenuine an 
of Christmas trees have =-™ ; ag ?? 
been used in the last act | \ tiques. se 
of this play. Howabout | \ | All-star cast. 
stopping it on the | “oruG: = ree 
grounds of forest-preser- Milk-fed chick 
vation? rc ~ ens.” 1 

Autumn Fire.  JWal- eG “TRarewe od 
lack's—Nice Irish talk. 4 a we ; tour. 

Broadway. Broadhurst \~| * wes 7 wh 
—New York night-life a Strictly fresh Th 
made into a swell play, ; : » ™ 
done to perfection. sit eggs. to | 

Cécile Sorel. Cosmo- Cozy, home-like who 
omg 4 tg By a, “SAY, MISS, PARDON ME, BUT IS THIS rooms.” enor 

Ss Oo B ) 4 B ‘» 
Francaise in repértoire. WHERE I CAN GET SOME SPARE PARTS “We trust you.” “Th 


You'll find the exact 
dope in the papers. 


W. S. Bu 


FOR MY WIFE?” 











Just a Touch of Heresy 


* F, Iolanthe’s Strephon, this department is ambi- 


glandular. It is Gilbert-and-Sullivan from the 

waist up (which, unless we are all wrong, includes 
he heart) and rebel from the waist down. We should 
be entirely Gilbert-and-Sullivan were it not for the 
rilbert-and-Sullivan fans. 

We defy any one to enjoy the Savoy operas more than 

we do, and yet when all the faithful get together at a 
performance of one of them and demand encore after 
encore, beating their palms together to the evident 
posure of the cast who have no more verses 
to sing, and when they laugh loudly over and over 
again at the same joke, and when they hum the 
score over with the orchestra during the overture and 
nod knowingly in advance of all the gags, we are ready 
to take up with Con Conrad and Anne Caldwell and 
|depart, dignified and stately. (So self-conscious have 
these zealots made us that we refuse even to put quo- 
| ation marks around “dignified and stately.’’) 

All of which is to apologize for any excess of en- 

usiasm we may show in saying that Mr. Ames’ pro- 

uction of “The Pirates of Penzance” is swell. It 
' ias its faults, just as Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan had 
their faults. (Just a minute, please, while we step 

‘side to dodge the falling heavens which will be along 
| ny minute now following that last remark.) 

Chief among the faults of the production (really the 

mly fault) we would specify the attempt to pad out the 
tiction with leapings and boundings and rollings on the 

loor. Even if it could be proved to us that they were a 
part of the original direction, we should still maintain 
that there is too much of them. One feels like saying, 
as one says to a child along about five o’clock on Christ- 
mas afternoon, “That isn’t funny any more.” In fact, if 
some one had said that very thing to Mr. Gilbert once 
or twice there might not be the occasional momentary 
contusion in the lay-mind as to whether it is “Iolanthe” 
or ‘The Pirates” that is being done. 


disco 





B' T we have already subjected ourself to enough 
nasochistic torture in writing the above. The 
whole thing is just grand, including the Woodman 
Thompson settings and costumes and the new voice (new 
to tie Ames stock-company) of Miss Ruth Thomas, 
whose rendition of “Poor Wandering One” was almost 
enouzh to make us forsake our ferocious allegiance to 
“Thou the stream and I the willow” in “Iolanthe.” 
But there we are, talking like a Gilbert and Sullivan 
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pest again. All we ask is to be allowed to enjoy “The 
Pirates” in our own way, which is with a swelling 
bosom and brimming eye, but practically no noise. 


int 


F, by the time this comes out, the Theatre Guild has 

gone through with its rather unscientific scheme of 
taking “Ned McCobb’s Daughter” off at the end of three 
weeks to make room for “The Silver Cord,” resuming it 
again at the end of another three weeks, those who rely 
on this page for their spiritual guidance will have to 
wait until January tenth before seeing it. Our advice 
would be to set aside some day during that week for 
that very purpose, for it is an excellent piece of work 
and fine entertainment. 

In it, Sidney Howard has combined his experience in 
the theatre with his experience among the natives of the 
State of Maine, and the result is quite the best thing 
he has done. Which, considering “They Knew What 
They Wanted” and “Lucky Sam McCarver,” is saying 
quite a good deal. 

The event is made even more satisfactory by two 
sterling performances in the leading réles, Clare Eames 
appearing as the Superwoman of the Kennebec and 
Alfred Lunt as the Superman bootlegger. The conflict 
between these two people of “character” Assumes titanic 
proportions and the decision is in doubt up to the final 
bell. When you consider that last month Miss Eames 
was the Empress Carlotta and Mr. Lunt the Emperor 
Mavimilian (and very imperial they were, too), it seems 
extraordinary that they could shift with such conviction 
into a Maine housewife and a South Boston bootlegger. 
Mr. Lunt’s metamorphosis, with the gold tooth and all, 
is positively creepy. And his performance magnificent. 








N the theory that eleven-thirty p. m. finds a large 

number of theatregoers with nothing to do but go 
home, Brock Pemberton is producing Pirandello’s “Say 
It with Flowers” at midnight at the Garrick. It is pretty 
bawdy, even for midnight, but quite funny at times, 
especially in the hands of Osgood Perkins and Carlotta 
Irwin. It concerns itself chiefly with aphrodisiacs, the 
suspense of the drama being based on the extent of their 
efficacy. Needless to say, the ending is a happy one. 
But now the problem arises—what to do after one-thirty, 
when the play is over? 

Robert Benchley. 
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Proprietor of Night Club (with great disgust): 





EE 





I THOUGHT THERE WAS 


HONOR AMONG THIEVES! 


I Took Myself In Hand 


D° RING the past decade I have 

not broken a_ single New 
Year’s resolution. To me_ there 
is nothing so objectionable as the 


spectacle of a human will doing 
a dive. Not that I have never 
been weak-willed myself — Lord 
knows I was as cowardly as they 


come until ten years ago, when I took 
myself in hand. Here is my record: 


1917. Resolved not to stop 
smoking. Made good. 

1918. Resolved not to stop 
drinking. Made good. 

1919. Resolved not to stop 
failing to read at least one 
good book a week. Made 
good. 

1920. Renewed resolution 


not to stop drinking. Kept 
right on making good. 

1921. Resolved not to stop 
tipping checkroom girls. 
Made good. 

1922. Resolved not to stop 
failing to 
fifteen minutes 
Made good. 

1923. Resolved not to stop 


exercise at least 
each day. 


putting old razor blades on 
top of medicine chest. 
good. 
1924. 
eating too much. 
1925. 


Made 


Resolved not to stop 
Made good. 
Resolved not to stop 





yessing the boss. Made good with a 
vengeance. 

1926. Resolved not to stop making 
resolutions which a human being can 


really keep. Tv. G. 


WILLIE (to visitor): I’m sorry, 
but Mamma’s dressed in her 
and can’t be 


negligent, seen. 








THE TIE THAT BLINDS 





I Wish to Register a 
Complaint 
OR smart, conservative array 
I have a hopeless passion; 


But must I buy a suit each d: ay, 
To keep abreast of F ashion? 


My ulster had a high lapel: 
A most distinctive peak; 

I liked it very much—but hell! 
That style went out last week, 


My cuff links 
gold: 
I swapped them all for onyx; 
The former's only worn, I’m told, 
In Harlem or the Bronnix. 


and my studs were 


My hats, my 
gown— 
My evening clothes, my can 
I’ll have to disappear from town 
Till they’re in style again. 


shoes, my dressing- 


O Fashion monthlies, settle, picase, 
Some standard male apparel! 
Or I must ape Diogenes 
And occupy a barrel! 
Norman R. Jaffray. 


Famous American 
Tragedies 


“— oo. 

“What number were 
ing, please?” 
The Senate. 
“I bid six clubs.” 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” 
“I would have made 
four if ; 
Life, liberty 
happiness. 


you call- 


that hole in 





and the pursuit of 


Rank Perjury 


a building in 


NCE there was 
process of construction which 
carried the sign, “This Building Will 
Be Occupied by the Nuxi- 
cated Rubber Goods Com- 


pany on or Before February 
15,” and it was occupied by 
the Nuxicated Rubber Goods 
Company on or before Febru- 
ary 15. 

UTOMOBILE SALES- 

MAN: With this car you 

can get twenty-five miles to 
the gallon of gasoline. 

Farr Prospect: Where do 
I get the gasoline? 


























Christmas Eve on the Radio 
“ EAR lads and lassies of the radio audience: this 
is Santa Claus broadcasting from Station BRR, 


North Pole. Well, kiddies, each and every one of you 
is in for a big treat this Christmas. It looks to me like 
a white Christmas. Yes, sir, here comes the snow. 
Stand by a minute and I'll let you hear the snow falling. 
Here vou are: Whooosh! Hear it? That’s the snow. 

“Everything seems to be ready for the big trip South. 
No, there’s one of the reindeer slipping out of the reins. 
Whoa, Dasher! Whoa, boy! Now he’s all right. No, 
he’s fallen down. He's getting up now. He’s on his 
knees. He’s up! Dasher’s up again! 

“Just a minute while Santa finds his pack. Ah, there 
itis! Pretty full, too. Full of toys and dolls and things 
for good little boys and girls. Stand by a minute, boys 
and girls, while I rattle 
one of these jack-in-the- 
boxes. Rattle, rattle, rat- 
tle! Hear it? That’s a 
jack-in-the-box for some 
little girl. Here's a horn, 
now. Honk! Honk! 
Hear it? That’s a horn. 

“Now you little lads 
and lassies must go to bed 
early to-night and shut 
your eyes very tight and 
go bye-bye, or Santa 
won't come down your 
chimney. No, sir! But if 
you're very good, Santa 
will fill your stocking full 
of dollies and _ candy- 
canes and steam-engines 
and, uh, handkerchiefs. 
Yes, sir! 

“Good night, now, lads 
and lassies of the radio 
audience; Santa’s getting 
into his sleigh. There he goes! He’s in! No, he’s 
tripped on the runners. He’s picking himself up out of 
the snow. Now he’s wiping the snow off his face and 
saying something. Wait a minute. Yes, he’s saying: 
‘My, what cold snow!’ Now he’s in the sleigh. 

“This is Santa Claus signing off for the night. Sta- 
tion BRR, North Pole. Merry Christmas!” 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


Terrible 


W ILLIs: Smith had another accident last night. 
Gituis: Yes. He shouldn’t be allowed to drive a 
car. He's too absent-minded. 
Wituis: You're right. He took the man he hit to the 
garage to be repaired and then went over and put the 
car in bed at the hospital. 


LOST IN THE ARCTICS 


“‘VOUR prayer has been answered,” cabled the Italian 

aviator, De Bernardi, to Mussolini upon capturing 
the Schneider Cup. Which may be considered first- 
hand information that Mussolini does pray. It only 
remains to determine whether, when thus engaged, II 
Duce upholds the best tradition by praying to himself. 
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Reporter: NOW WHEN DID ALL THIS HAPPEN TO you? 
Movie Star: aBpouT TWO DIVORCES AGO. 


Big Talk 


UR idea of a super-salesman would be one who could 
sell Philadelphia another Sesquicentennial. 
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AS A RUG I(T HAD CEEMED ALL RIGHT BUT 
AS A PUTTING GREEN /r WAS AWFUL — 
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NINE YEARS OF NAGGING HADN’T CONVINCED HIM, BUT 
TWENTY MINUTES OF INDOOR PUTTING WON HIM OVER, 










































How to Trim a Christmas Tree 
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Why I Burn Whale Oil 


| WENT to the Conglomerated Gas 
Company to get a gas range. A 
salesman noticed me prowling among 
the gas ranges and accosted me. 

“Well?” he challenged. 

“T want to rent a gas range,” I said. 

“You can’t rent a gas range,” he 
replied. “We don’t rent them; we 
sell them. Do you want to buy a 
gas range?” 

I saw no harm in it; so I said yes, 
and bought a gas range. 

“How much is it?” I asked. 

“Twenty-one dollars,” he said. 

That seemed fair enough. I drew 
out the money and prepared to pay 
for it. 

“You can’t pay for this,” he said 
sternly, “—-not now. We'll send you 
a bill. 

“I'd prefer to pay for it now,” I 
said. “I don’t like bills.” 

“Impossible,” he said firmly. “It 
would confuse the bookkeeper. We'll 
send you a bill. You get the stove 
on the installment plan and pay for 
it at the rate of three dollars a 
month.” 

“I'd much rather pay the whole 
amount now,” I said. 


entered my residence and started to 
detach the gas range. 

“Here, here!” I 
“What goes on?” 

“We got orders from the book- 
keepin’ department to take this out,” 
the leader of the group informed me. 

“But I need that range. What do 
I have to do to get it back?” 

He grinned; his colleagues 
grinned. “You might try payin’ yer 
bill oncet in a while,” he said, and 
exited laughingly, accompanied by 


remonstrated. 





“It's against the rules,” he said. my gas range. R. R. 
“It can't be done. The book- 
keep Powe ‘“ IT teltsa~ 


“T know,” I said. ‘“‘He’d 
be confused.” 

“So,” continued the sales- 
we'll send you a bill 
for three dollars.” 


man, 


“Well,” I said, “let me 
pay the first installment 
now.” 

“No,” he insisted; “we'll 


send vou a bill.” 

So, rather than confound 
the Conglomerated Gas 
Company's bookkeeping de- 
partment, I compromised, 
and it was understood that I 











was to receive a bill for 
three dollars every month 
for seven months. 

The range arrived and 
was duly installed. A 
montii passed. I received 
no bill. Two weeks more 


and I began to think the 
Conglomerated Gas Com- 
pany was just a jolly old 
concern which made a lot of 
fuss about gas ranges and 
then installed them free of 
charge. 


hen one morning a group THE EDITOR oF Social Etiquette RECEIVES A TYPEWRITTEN 


of rather rough-looking men 


Tovsey 


Tabloid Reporter: srrore 
YOU START ON YOUR BIG 
SPRINT, MR. CLAUS, THERE’S 
ONE QUESTION I WISH YouU’D 
ANSWER FOR OUR READERS. 
Santa: wei? 

Reporter: WHAT ARE You 
GOING TO PUT IN PEACHES 
BROWNING’S STOCKING? 


Introspective Rebellion 
of a Young Wife 


OTHER was right I should 
. never have married John the 


idea of his saying what he did to me 
to-night just for charging that coat 
when I didn’t have a decent rag to 
my name brute there’s no 
question about that Mother was right I 
should have married Oscar 
Fergus he’s terribly suc 
cessful in the 
game too 


he’s a 


cosmetic 
a thing a wife 
could be interested in but 








how can John expect me to 
take 
thing as repulsive as the 


any interest in any- 
underwear game especially 
when there’s no money in it 
anyway he says so but it’s 
probably just because he’s 
so dumb that he can’t make 
any money at anything I'd 











CONTRIBUTION. 


go to Oscar in a minute if 
it wasn't for the 
he always was crazy about 
me what a 
to take him just because he 
used tonic on his hair 
there’s the baby howling 
again well I just don’t care 
if he does let John go and 
attend to him the brute 
Mother was certainly right! 


scandal 





fool I was not 


Lloyd Mayer. 


HEN, a chapped 
lip—ask the man who 
owns one—is not all that 


too, 


it’s cracked up to be. 
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Car. S 
ANDERJON—— 


Santa Claus (professionally) : WELCOME TO TOYLAND, MY LITTLE MAN. ALL 
THE TREASURES OF THE MAGIC YULE ARE YOURS TO COMMAND. 
Jimmy: PLEASED TO MEETCHA, SANTA. AND I’D LIKE YA TO KNOW MY MOTHER, 


TOO. 


Assistant 
WELL, here’s this German atroc- 


ity wasting hours of time and 


miles of film shooting 


close-ups 


that’ll never be in the picture. If 
he’s a good director, I’m a good toe- 


dancer! “Yes, Mr. 
Yes, sir.” 
the cameraman, that guy 
even find the set, much less 
direct the picture. We do 
all the work and he gets 
all the gravy. “Certainly, 
Mr. Sprudelsaltz. I think 
so, too.” He probably was 
a janitor in some German 
studio before they brought 
him over here. Just wait 
till they see this opera as- 
sembled! Then maybe 
they'll deport him! “Mar- 
velous, Mr. Sprudelsaltz. 
How'd you ever think of 
it?” Why, I’ve forgotten 
more about directing pic- 
tures than that _pretzel- 
bender’ll ever know! Give 
some of us boys a chance 
instead of dragging over a 
lot of foreign waiters 
and letting ‘em direct. 
“Yes, Mr. Sprudelsaltz, of 
course.” Sure lucky for 
that squarehead to get an 
assistant who can direct 
the picture for him! Soon 


Sprudelsaltz. 
If it wasn’t for me and 


couldn’t 


SHE COULD DO WITH A FEW KNICKKNACKS HERSELF. 


Director 
as I can save up enough jack, 
I’m going to Europe and come 
back here as a Lithuanian or a 
Walloon—then I can be a star di- 
rector and let some other bird do 
all the hard work. “Yes, Mr. 
Sprudelsaltz. I agree perfectly.” 
Robert Lord. 








Bobby Goes A-Bicycling 
(Continued from page 8) 


At this he made a lunge for me 
and fell off his bicycle, which got 
me to laughing so hard I had to 
stop, too. 

“And who won the Battle of 
White Plains, Father dear?” I asked 
him, trying to change the subject. 

“The Americans did, of course.” 
he said, brushing himself off. 

“Yeah?” I said. “So the Ameri- 
cans won, did they? Well, that shows 
what you know about it. The Brit- 
ish won. We had it in school only 
last week.” , 

“What school?” asked my father, 
very sore now. 

“Not Harvard, anyway,” I said. 
“Yale beat Harvard, too.” 

“Yeah?” he said, getting redder 
and redder. “Yale beat Harvard by 
playing twelve men against Har- 
vard’s eleven....And if you aren't 
a better boy, Daddy’s going to send 
you right back to Scarsdale on the 
4:10 from White Plains.” 

“The 4:10 doesn’t stop at Scars- 
dale,” I said. “It’s an express to 
125th St.” 

“Let's be getting on,” interrupted 
Lieut.-Commander Connelly. “This 
is no way to get to the North Pole— 
arguing about Harvard and Yale.” 

So we all got on our wheels again 
and pushed ahead, but I 












TOY DESTROYER, 
AND PLAYTHING PULVERIZER| 
—MAKES SHORT WORK 
OF THE STyrpD| 
NURSERY ARTICLES 


EST 


think I'll drop off at Mt. 
Kisco and see the Barry 
kids. My time is worth 
something. 


(Further bulletins from 
Lirr’s Bicycle Expedition 
to the North Pole will fol- 
low at fairly irregular in- 
tervals.) 


Two Department Store 
Managers Patronize 
a Slot Machine 
““T.POCH-making sale!” 
“Unequaled !” 
“Phenomenal !” 
“Tremendous sacrifice!” 
“Outstanding values!” 
“Vast display!” 
“Going rapidly!” 
“This opportunity may 
not occur again in years!” 
“Spearmint for mine. 
Aw, the damn _ thing's 











This Will Delight the Kiddies! 


empty !” W. W. S. 
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Among the New Books 


A Rude Book. By “Tell” (Edwin 
Valentine Mitchell, Hartford). Cari- 
catures, with lampoon verse attachments, 
of British celebrities, supposedly done by 
a leading British artist. Limited edition. 

Vrouw Knickerbocker. By Maude 
Stewart Welch (Dorrance). The story 
of Brooklyn; and you'll be surprised how 
interesting it is. 

The Cross Word Puzzle Book. 
Sixth Series (Simon & Schuster). Fiity 
more puzzles in the old manner, and five 
in the newer diagramless form. 

The Life and Times of Martha 
Hepplethwaite. By Frank Sullivan 
(Boni & Liveright). Considerable life, 
and what times, superinduced by the most 
entertaining newspaper man of our day. 

Stock Market Quotations. By Soph- 
ronia Tibbs. Edited by Leonard Hatch 
(John Day). A take-off on the kind of 
verse which is published by Sherman and 
French, rural newspapers, etc., and which, 
even when genuine, is not side-splitting. 

Fantomas Captured. By Marcel 
Allain (David McKay). For those who 
like detective stories. 

Highways and Byways of the Civil 
War. By Clarence Edward Macartney 
(Derrance). Human-interest stories of 
the twenty greatest battles of the Civil 


War, set against an authenticated histori- 
cal background. 

Stories in Stone. By Willis T. Lee 
(D. Van Nostrand Co.). Romances of 


the rocks as they are written for a Gov- 
ernment geologist. 

Oddly Enough. By David McCord 
(Washburn & Thomas). Another writer 
- goes in for “the philosophical sug- 
gestiveness of trivia” publishes his papers. 
The Man Who Understood Women. 
Conrad in Quest of His Youth. By 
Leonard Merrick (Dutton). Two of 
thi me writer’s best works in gift 
"Seowten of the Sixties. By Bret 
Harte and Mark Twain (John Howell, 


San Francisco). Forgotten material col- 
lected from the days when the famous 
pair wrote for the Californian. 


Walter Camp. By Harford Powel, 
Jr. (Little, Brown). The career of the 
father of American football. 

The Vagabond Duchess. By Cyril 
Hughes Hartmann (Dutton). All about 
the "French charmer who was sent to 
= ngland to cut out the Duchess of Ports- 

ith with Charles IT. 

"Understanding Ourselves. (Boni & 


Liveright.) A discourse by Harold Dear- 
den on the fine art of happiness. 

They Do Not! By Colin Clements 
(Small, Maynard). A lame and halt 
a. follower of “Gentlemen Prefer 


The Dark Dawn. By Martha Os- 
tenso (Dodd, Mcad). More farm life 
on the prairies of our great Northwest. 

Smith Everlasting. By Dillwyn Par- 
trish (Harper). The intimate tale of a 
Smi ith family told as lightly as possible. 

Hiawatta wit No Odder Pomes. By 
Milt Gross (Doran). If you like that 
sort of thing, and by this time you should 
certainly know what it is. 

Tish Plays the Game. By Mary 
Roberts Rinehart (Doran). The later 


adventures of one of my favorite hero- 
ines, 


B. L. 
Sold! 


HIS is a wonderful buy for a 
woman driver,’ remarked the 
Super-salesman. “We give an extra 
set of fenders with every car.” 














DOES BANKING SERVICE MEAN 











BUSINESS SERVICE TO YOU? 




















“The Options 
Had 
Thirty Minutes 
To Run” 


NE of our custom- 
ers who had gone 
to London to complete 


a £200,000 transaction, Our Pa Malt Office 5 





for which the Guaranty 
had established a credit, suddenly fell ill. His pur- 
chase options had about thirty minutes to run, and 
prices on the goods were advancing hourly. The 
officers of one of our London branches, through 
quick action, enabled our customer to accomplish 
his object. In appreciation, the client wrote: 


“There ts a great advantage to Americans 
doing foreign business through bankers who 
know American methods. Your London 
people appreciate this keenly, and what is 


more, they make it count.” 


The American importer or exporter can be assured 
of efficient ,codperation through our branches 
located in six important European cities. He has 
the added assurance that he is in the hands of his 
friends and that friendly service and counsel are 
his to command at all times. 


Guaranty Trust Company 
of New York 


140 Broadway 


LONDON PARIS BRUSSELS 
LIVERPOOL HAVRE ANTWERP 








HERE are three qualities in 


“Old Ironsides” which serve to 

elevate it to greatness: its spec- 
tacular beauty, the power of its 
characterizations and its immense 
humor. So far as drama, continuity 
and literary flavor are concerned, it 
is not so hefty. 

“Old Ironsides” is the picture 
which, according to schedule, was to 
be “The Big Parade” of this season. 
Even though it fails to fulfill that 
particular promise, it does achieve 
heroic proportions as stimulating en- 
tertainment. 

The story for “Old Ironsides” was 
prepared by the same Laurence Stal- 
lings who wrote “The Big Parade,” 
and it is only charitable (to Mr. 
Stallings) to assume that his manu- 
script was shattered and sunk in the 
general burst of cannonading. Ex- 
cept in the earlier reels, there is no 
semblance of consecutive movement; 
the characters who engage the spec- 
tator’s interest and attention are lost 
in a mass of historical data. Thus, 
“Old Ironsides” is not a consistent 
drama, but a rather disorderly mass 
of individually magnificent scenes. 


HE fact that these scenes are 
magnificent is traceable to the 
great directorial genius of James 


‘‘Old Ironsides’’ 


Cruze, who, it seems, is utterly in- 
capable of producing a picture that 
doesn’t move with authentic vitality. 

His ships are alive, just as his 
covered wagons were alive. Save in 
a few scenes reproduced in minia- 
‘ure, there is nothing in “Old Iron- 


sides” that smacks of the movie 
studio. Every photographic shot of 
the U. S. S. Constitution plowing 


its determined way through the Med- 
iterranean is calculated to inspire 
fervent cheers. 

Mr. Cruze’s characters all have 
their feet planted firmly on the 
decks of the ships. Wallace Beery 
and George Bancroft are two sturdy, 
picturesque figures from an old print; 
Charles Farrell is a sincere and ex- 
ceptionally un-Hollywoodian hero, 
and Esther Ralston steps up bravely 
to contribute the essential sex appeal. 

The wealth of comedy in “Old 
Ironsides” is entrusted to 
Beery and Bancroft; they are well 
worthy of the trust. 


NAR. CRUZE, in “Old Ironsides,” 
. has stolen an idea from the Great 
American Movie. He causes the 
hero, on his first day as a sailor, to 
enter into a fight with the ship’s 
bully. At the start of the fight, the 
hero lands one lucky punch which 


Messrs. * 





knocks the 
then the bully stands up and pro- 


big fellow down; but 


ceeds to administer to the hero a 


thoroughly sound, workmanlike 

thrashing. 

T is a strange turn that the 
movies have taken. Ever since 


the earliest days, it has been be- 
lieved—and_ proven—that women 
support the silent drama, and conse- 
quently that pictures should be made 
to appeal primarily to the female 
element in the great 
audience. 

Since “The Big Parade,” however, 
there has been a definite tendency 


corporate 


to make pictures more and more 
masculine. Examine the more recent 
great successes — “Beau Geste,” 


“What Price Glory” and “Old Iron 
sides’—and you will find that in 
each the usual love story has been 
subdued, and that each is designed to 
appeal to men rather than to women. 

Certainly, there are things said by 
characters in all three of these pic 


tures that elicit exclusively male 
laughter. Undoubtedly there ar 


women who are qualified to appr 
ciate the humor of such remarks; 
but even so, their traditional delicacy 
compels them to keep quiet about it. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





What Price Glory. An uproarious 
mixture of comedy and drama, with a 
stirring performance by Victor McLaglen. 
Raoul Walsh directed it. 

The Great Gatsby. Herbert Brenon’s 
unsuccessful attempt to make a _ nice 
movie out of a novel that is anything 
but nice. 

We're in the Navy Now. Wallace 
Jeery and Raymond Hatton carry on 
(and how!) as a couple of gobs. 

The Flaming Forest. James Oliver 
Curwood goes back to the birth of the 
Canadian Mounted Police, but the story 
is no different from any of his others. 

Upstage. Some good characteriza- 
tions and some weak drama, with Norma 
Shearer as ornamental as ever. 

The Sorrows of Satan. David Wark 


Recent Developments 


Griffith’s finest work, with occasional 
touches of David Wark Griffith’s worst. 

So’s Your Old Man. 
hearty laughter, generated by 
Fields. 

Bardelys the Magnificent. John Gil- 
bert or no John Gilbert, this sort of thing 
ought to be left to Douglas Fairbanks. 

The Magician. Rex Ingram has made 
some fine pictures, but this isn’t one of 
them. 

Kid Boots. Eddie Cantor and Clara 
Bow team up very nicely in a fast 
comedy. 

The Temptress. This department ex- 
tends to Gréta Garbo all the compliments 
of the season. 


The Ace of Cads. 


A great deal of 
Ww. G 


This isn’t the 


Adolphe Menjou that his admirers ad 
mire. 

The Better "Ole. Syd Chaplin rom 
through the trenches in a Bairnsfather 
make-up. 

Potemkin. A rather messy Russia! 
picture with one or two scenes of devas- 
tating power. 

Don Juan. John Barrymore and a 
bevy of beautiful girls in various 1 
mantic poses, 

Ben-Hur. In consideration of thosé 
who have not already seen the picture, | 
am not at liberty to divulge just who wits 
the big chariot race. 

Beau Geste, The Strong Man, The 
Black Pirate, Variety and The Big 
Parade. Add “What Price Glory” and 
“Old Ironsides” to this list, and you have 
a week’s entertainment right there. 
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cA. Sherrard, Managing “Director 


ONE of the world’s notable resort 
hotels —a modern fireproof steel- 
frame building, superbly equipped, and 
situated in a 15-acre tropical park on 
the shore of Hamilton Harbor. 

All outdoor sports all winter. Famous 
dance orchestra, unique entertainments. 
For booklet, write Hotel Bermudiana, 
Hamilton, Bermutia, or Furness Ber- 
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muda Line, Desk B, 34 Whitehall St., 
New York. 
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ARE SELF- CONSCIOUS] 


YOU STAM 


»vercome A Conse arate Fare peshtates 


iness and social world. Oc for amazing 
q $0, ti and Achievement.’ Tells how thousands 
Jonsciousness in a very short time. 


SEYMOUR INSTITUTE, 38 Park Row, Dept. 32., NewYork City 


LAND FREE 
IF PLANTED TO BANANAS 


BR s bear a full crop the second year. $5.00) 
! will plant five acres, which should pay $1,504 | 
I nually Reliable Companies will cultivate and | 
f your bananas for 1/3. Bananas ripen every | 
1 you get your check every 90 days. For par- | 
t iddress Jantha Plantation Co., Empire Bldg., 
I -18, Pittsburgh, Pa. | 
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INSIST UPON. 


KEMP'S BALSAM. 


FOR THAT COUGH! 














Meet Dusty— 
The Friend, Coun- 
selor and Spokes- 
man of all dogs. 
His mission is to 
keep dogs well and 
happy. 


PPO 


Dusty Says: 
Christmas will soon be here. 
your dog there IS a Santa 
Claus—Buy him a copy of the 
Christmas Issue of the Amer- 
ican Kennel Gazette, the De 
Luxe Edition of the World’s 
Greatest Dog Magazine. 


Fifty Cents Per Copy 


Yearly subscription, including Christmas 
issue, $4.00) 


Everyone who loves dogs should 
ead the Gazette 


ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY 


AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB 
1200R, 221 Fourth Ave., New York City 


SHOW 

















Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 7) 


along lines which only the most 
broadly experienced and the most 
complacent individuals can follow or 
tolerate. Thank God, however, that 
there are a few unsophisticates left, 
forasmuch as it is genuinely refresh- 
ing to break bread occasionally with 
persons who buy bad oil paintings 
and have never heard of George 
Jean Nathan....This night in a 
great party to see a piece called 
“The Play’s the Thing,” sitting next 
Bill Lapham, who did say, when the 
curtain arose on the act, 
There’s the kind of screen my wife 
would buy on sight—and tor eight 


hundred dollars. 


second 





December Greatly depressed by 
1st the influx of bills, so at 
my accounts intermit- 


tently throughout the day, a tedious 
business. Lord! I had almost liefer 
the greengrocer should profit unduly 
than be forced to look through 
Katie’s kitchen slips to see if we 
ordered eggplant on the seventh of 
November. But it does look as if 
the new year will find me solvent, 
which I am glad of....To dinner 
this night with the Bainbridges at 
a publick, for that their daughter 
was dining a large bridal party at 
home, but back to the house after- 
wards to be in on the entertainment 
which a professional soothsayer had 
been engaged to provide, and highly 
diverting it was, too, for he did read 
the minds of the company astonish- 
ingly, and answer difficult questions 
with a high percentage of possible 
truth, so that when I did enjoin Sam 
to ask him the whereabouts of the 
overcoat he lost last summer, Sam 
quoth, Are you mad, woman, when I 
have already spent the insurance 
money and you would not allow me 
even to pass the office of the com- 
pany when we were in Har'ford? 
Home betimes and to bed, I reading 
late in Edmund Pearson’s new book 
of murders, some of which did so 
terrify me that Sam threatened me 
with dire reprisals if I did awaken 
him once more for the sound of a 
reassuring human voice. 


Baird Leonard. 


A Joke 
“Way is the World Court unlike 


a good hotel: r 
“I give up.’ 
“Because the 


more reservations 


you make the harder it is to get in.” 


JrORTUNE smiles upon some of 

us. Others buy automobiles just 
before the new models are an- 
nounced. 





Wao STILL THINKTHE 
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And Reisenweber’s on the Circle! That’s where 
the crowd used to gather after the theatre. 
Ice clinked in pink gin fizzes, champagne corks 
popped, and real Old Crow was to-be had for 
the asking. 


Sometimes it was morning before they went 
home, but real insiders knew where to put their 
hands on a bottle of Tarrant’s in the morning. 


For 82 years Tarrant’s Seltzer-Aperient has 
been kind to men who tried to drink the town 
dry in one night. 


Tarrant’s is a marvelous saline that you drink 


like @ mineral water. It is pleasant to the 
taste and brings almost immediate relief. 


Since 1844 doctors have prescribed Tarrant's 
for indigestion, constipation, headache, dys- 
pepsia and rheumatism. 154,627 physicians’ 
letters in our files testify to its effectiveness. 
A little of this perfect blend of basic salts and 
other harmless ingredients in a glass of water 
makes a wonderful drink. Get a bottle of 
time-tested, time-proved Tarrant’s from your 
druggist today. Make it a regular morning 
drink. Just ask for Tarrant’s. 


FIRST THING IN THE MORNING 
TARRANTS 
SELTZER APERIENT 


ask FOR 
ca TARRANTS 














Maya Temple, near Kobeo 


$692 


to JAPAN, CHINA 
and return 


Sart from San Francisco—any Saturday— 
for Honolulu, Yokohama and Shanghai. 
Enjoy the comfort of palatial President 
Liners. Outside rooms with beds, not 
berths. A world famous cuisine. 
Complete information from 
any tourist agent or 


Dollar Steamship Line 


Robert Dollar Building, San Francisco 
604 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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“Aut Scissors aut Nullus”’ 





Excessive screaming. 


Extreme inebriation. 


Throwing glasses. 
Insulting guests. 
Indiscreet petting. 


Nausea. 











Striking hostess with bottle. 
Spanking hostess or female guests. 
Riding to hounds in drawing room. 


Riding to hounds in ballroom. 


Frequent absence from party. 


Protracted absence from party. 


Excessive destruction of furniture. 
Complete loss of equilibrium. 


Partial loss of equilibrium. 


regrets exceedingly 
his deplorable conduct while a guest 
at your 
[-] Dance [_] Party 
Deb seN eeeeeasouceone evening 
and humbly craves your pardon for the 
Breach of Etiquette 
checked in the adjoining column 


“JusT A REAL GOOD CARD.” 


—Exchange. 








En Rapport 
I co to a séance with Ma- 
bel 
As frequently as I am 
able; 
It is such a lark 
To hold hands in 
dark, 
And pretend 
turning a 


the 
you are 
table. 


—Cambridge Granta, 


Secrets Are Whispered 

Litrie = Lizerre 
quite noisy, so Mother put 
her finger to her lips and 
said: “Sh! Lizette, not 
so loud!” 

“Why; am I a secret?” 
asked the little tot. 

—Boston Transcript. 


was 


“Dip he leave town un- 
der a cloud?” 

“You could hardly call 
it that. It was more like 
a cyclone.” 
—Youngstown Telegram. 








rf ‘ |! _ 


“IE BUY A THIMBLE! 
“WELL, YER MIGHT USE IT AS A ’AT.” 
-London Opinion. 


Revived 

Arter a long taxi ride a Scot handed 
the driver the legal fare and a three- 
penny-piece as a tip. The chauffeur 
glared at the offending coin. “’Ere,” 
he said scornfully, “wot’s this?” “Man, 
ye’re a sportsman!” beamed the fare. 
“Pll say ‘tails.’” 

—Sporting and Dramatic News. 


A Young Einstein 
Two small boys were waiting to cross 
Euclid Avenue in heavy traffic. One 
said: “Come on, let’s go across.” 
“No,” answered the other, “let’s wait 





SIGNOR BATTI IS 
MENTAL THAT HE CANNOT EVEN 
SING IN HIS BATH WITHOUT AN 
AUDIENCE. 

—Toronto Goblin. 





80 TEMPERA- 


for an empty space to come along.” 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Trarric Cor: Yeh, this is a one-way 
street and there sin’t no two ways about 
it.—Cincinnati Cynic. 


WHAT THE BLAZES SHOULD I WANT A THIMBLE For ?” 





Foreign Opinion 
First Tourist 


(in Paris): on, 

YES. MONTMARTRE. ..SHOCKING! 

MOST UNUSUAL, YOU KNOW. I GO 
THERE EVERY NIGHT. 


Second Tourist: yes, so Do 1. 
—L’Illustration (Paris). 


Scriptural Reference 

Lirtrte GENE very anxious to 
know the age of her aunt, so she asked 
her grandmother. “I really don’t know,” 
said her grandmother; 
“I'd have to look it up in 
the family Bible.” 

“Is Auntie old enough 
to be in the Bible?” Gene 
gasped. 


—Indianapolis News. 


was 


*“And Nobody Seemed 
to Care’”’ 
“Tuat’s a fairly good 
account of the reception,” 
nodded the editor, “but 
who was the hostess?” 
“Oh,” sighed the new 
reporter, “nobody seemed 
to know.” 
—American Legion 
Monthly. 


Quite a Memory 
Sam Hitt can remem- 
ber all the way back 
when the only scantily 
clad women on _ the 
streets were those who 
had just *seaped from a 
burning building. 
New York Graphic. 


Anotrner pathetic little feature of 
everyday life is the way a mother always 
says: He is not really a bad boy. 

—Ohio State Journal. 





“HERE’s AN IDEA, GINETTE—LET'S 
GIVE LOULOU A BOYISH BOB!” 
—Le Petit Bleu (Paris). 
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A Character Bit Looking Forward 
Vorcutne for this tale is Arthur Ir is sometimes said that the youth of 
Houghten, manager of Fred Stone's the present day has not enough care for 
“Criss-Cross” show. It was opening the future. Here is an instance to the 
night and Mr. Houghten was hurrying contrary. 
from the dressing rooms to the front of “Mummy,” said a little maiden of ten 
the house. In the wings he found two years to her parent, “where are you and 
wctors who constitute the burlesque herse Daddy going to live when I get mar- 
of production. The one who plays ried 2” 
the front legs stopped him. “Why, here, of course,” replied the 
my name on the program?” he mother. 
" d to know. “But,” expostulated the child, aghast 
don’t know—TI haven't seen the pro- at such selfishness, “what about me?” 
gram yet,” Mr. Houghten said. “I'll find London Morning Post. 
out for you later. 
low about your name?” he went on , 
. ‘ A . . ° For busy men and womer Abbott's Bitters, a de- 
1 ‘ » - P . ; lightful tonic aad invigorating sample by mail, cts, 
addressing the man who plays the hind Ww Abeta On nehine Md 
leg 
don’t you put my name on the pro- . , 
: I . I A aa First-Hand Impressions 
y the back-legs impersonator de- ’ - ae free had 
P ’ 2 ’ > pe . 7 — d POET, CO empiating a sea poem, hac 
murred, “I don’t want to get to be Charity Collector: CAN 1 SEE : : I I 
= Sag LADY BROWN? 1 himself lashed to the mast of a small 
k nas a type. -~Variety. : ‘ 
’ ; Maid: YM svuRE. MADAM. HER schooner and taken out in a_ heavy 
LADYSHIP CANNOT SEE YOU Now, storm. This craze for realism suggests 
Something Better AS SHE IS IN THE MIDDLE OF A that a man wishing to write verses about 
(after the quarrel): I suppose PLATE OF SOUP. the girl of his heart should first of all 
\ e going home to mother now? Passing Show (London), marry her.—Eve (London). 
er: Do you think I’m as old-fash- ened 
is that? No, I'm going to the most Famy Story: Once upon a time there 
é sive hotel in town and let you pay App Similes—“As cold as a heated was a filling station attendant who never 
tl ills—Kasper (Stockholm). cab.”—New York Graphic. had been held up.—Indianapolis News. 
is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, 
( Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U _S. Breams Buildings, London, C. Canadian distributor, The American 
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or CHRISTMAS 
and every 


GIFT OCCASION 
choose 





“That Good Pittsburgh Candy 








YMER & BROTHERS. INCORPORATED. PITTSBURGH, PA.. SINCE 1846 
aeeenaeaneeasiiieel 


AVE you ever wished for a place to live 
where you could feel, all the time, just as 
you do for the few moments you read LIFE? 


Daytona Beach is such a place. You sense it 
when you get off the train. Cross Ridgewood 
Avenue, Beach Street, the Halifax River, finally 
arriving on the World's Champion Beach itself 


—then you know it! 


Golf —Tennis —Riding —Auto-racing —Fishing. 
It is a veritable World of Sport. . Such artists as 
Heifitz, Kreisler, Galli Curci, Schipa, Sousa, 
New York Symphony, and Will Rogers entertain 
you. (Not over the radio but in person.) There 
is plenty of room at reasonable rates. 


Address Room 78, Cham. of Com. Bldg., Day- 
tona Beach, Florida. 








“Chamber of Commerce, Daytone Beach, Fiorida ¢ 
— Piease send beokiet avevt your Yeuvth-giving Climete 
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be sent to pou every fitesday. 
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requests that 
ife 


¢ these copies will 
reminder each 
one who sends them. 








See S SS CESSES eee Se RS ee eS ee |S 


it, for fifty-two weeks of the year. 


you, who have sent them, to the hearts of those 


means of the Christmas card illustrated 
above. It is designed by Charles Dana 
Gibson, and printed beautifully in color. 
We will fill in your name, and mail the 
card, upon receipt of your order; or, if you 
desire to sign the cards yourself, we will 
send you as many as you may require. 


PRR ERE RE ESI SSE REE 
| 


| 
I enclose $........ ae subscriptions Please send LIFE 
to LIFE to be sent in my name. | for one year to 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 





Fifty-two 
Merry Christmases 


L i fe is a gift that remains fresh long after the last faded holly leaf 
has been swept away. It captures the spirit of Merry Christmas—and holds 


Laughter, gaiety, good cheer, sympathetic affection—these are the desirable 
qualities that accompany a subscription to L i fe. They will endear 


who benefit by your generosity. 


Every gift subscription to L, i £°e that you send will be announced by 


‘Retain this Christmas thought: 
Life for a friend 
means a friend for life. Gill 
out the coupons below. 
Obey that generous Impulse ! 


Please send LIFE 


| 
| 
| for one year to 
| 


One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 
Ten Weeks, $1.00 (Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, $1.35) 
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Intellectual Tea 
‘— Vf * dear fellow—” 


—Of course, the un- 
informed might consider me suspi- 
cious of Bojer, Hamsun, Hardy, 
Reymont and other European so- 
called modern workmen simply be- 
cause they have attracted large 
sections of the populace. But I as- 
sure you I dislike them simply be- 
cause 1 —er—well, that is—but now, 
take this young Russian, Gufiski. 
Have you read him? Oh, you must. 
Such economy of orchestration, if I 
may use the word; such—” 

‘__But as I was saying the other 
day, I think Harry Mencken is about 
done for. After all, he is too Ameri- 
can—a failing common to the school 
he is supposed to have founded and 
fostered. Have I told you about al- 
most meeting him? On the train, 
vou know. I recognized him by his 
necktie, and—” 

“-My dear fellow, is it really 
you: " 

But the best of the younger 
moderns is Fussovitch, I think. 
Have you read his book on ‘Abso- 
lute Beauty’? It will repay you. I 
wish somebody would translate it 
into English—” 

You see, Horace Liveright 
wanted the book, but suggested a 
minor change in plot, which I could 
not conscientiously permit. To be 
sure, one must compromise in some 
matters, but in Art, my dear fel- 
low” 

And then we could drop in on 
Mollie Henderson for dinner. I 
know you'd like her. She'd be de- 
lighted to have us. You know, her 
husband is only a broker, but Mollie 
is so—well, different. You must 
meet her. Paints exquisitely, in a 
way 

Oh, yes, I am aware that the 
American theatre is a purely com- 
mercial enterprise—but the Theatre 
Guild’s crassness in refusing—” 

“—My dear fellow—” 

By and large, however, Dreiser 
has failed. Imagine—his books are 
selling, and you know what that 
means. By the way, could you let 
me have twenty till to-morrow? Oh, 
well, it doesn’t matter.” 

“—That’s young Gregory that has 
just come in. A brilliant chap, but 
determined to write for the Mercury. 
--.Did you read that positively 
brutal article by Hergesheimer? You 
must. Foam, pure foam, my dear 
fellow—” 

“And where to-day are Melville, 
Conrad, Trollope, and—er—well, 
the rest of them? You get the 
point—” 

“—Then he said he liked Tschai- 
kovski. I felt fairly ill. By the 
way, have you heard the Lenin Suite, 
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Isa’t zt natural? 


A EUROPEAN WIT says, “Americans not only 
want the best of everything — but spare 
nothing to get the best of everything.” 
A characteristic that explains, perhaps, why 
American cigarette smokers so willingly 


pay a few cents more to get Fatimas 





“What a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make”’ 


M A 


LicGett & Myers Tospacco Co 




















by Blatski? You really must. <A 
young Russo-Armenian living in 
Paris, and a genius, I assure you. 
He obtains an amazing syntax by 
basing his compositions on what he 
calls the diaphragmatic scale—” 
“My dear fellow—” oe 


1927 Model 
“7 HEAR the Shipleighs are having 
trouble arranging ffor their 

divorce.” 

“Yes. They feel the child needs 
both parents.” 

“What are they going to do?” 

“They're sending the child to 
boarding-school for a year while they 
take a trip around the world to get 
reconciled.” 


HE real trouble with our youth 
of to-day is that they were out 
all of the night before. 





Clark’s Famous Cruises 
By Cunarp-ANCHOR new oil burners at 
rates including hotels, guides, drives and 
fees. 

62 days, $600 to $1700 
MEDITERRANEAN 
s s “Transylvania” sailing Jan. 29 
23rd cruise, including Madeira, Lisbon, 
Spain (Madrid—Cordova—Granada), Al- 
giers, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Constanti- 
nople, 15 days Palestine and Egypt, Italy, 

the Riviera. Europe stop-overs. 
7th Round the World Cruise 
Jan. 19, N. Y.; Feb. 5, 
from Los Angeles; $1250 up. 
3rd Norway-Mediterranean Cruise 
July 2; 52 days, $600 to $1300. 
FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N. Y. 





Gor OZ Caars 


-MADE.AT KEY WEST 
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Appealing! 


HIS year Lire is publishing two appealing calendars for use in 1927. 
Each of them contains six beautiful reproductions—LIFE size, and in 
full color—of famous covers that have appeared on LIFE. 


Each of them, moreover, makes an ideal Christmas or New Year's gift 
for anyone. 


the 
JOHN HELD CALENDAR 


is all that the name implies—a collection of gay, brilliantly humorous designs 
by the artist who, above all others, has caught the true spirit of Triumphant 
Youth. Six of Held’s most popular LIFE covers are included in this calendar, 
which also makes mention of our twelve leading months, with days and 
weeks thrown in. 


7- oe 


2, 
“° 
« 

« 


LIFE’S DOG CALENDAR 


has now become an annual institution, by popular demand. This year’s 
edition is the best of the lot, with paintings by Robert L. Dickey and other 
sympathetic recorders of man’s best friend. 


You can obtain the JOHN HELD CALENDAR or LIFE’S DOG CALENDAR 
by mail order from 


Life Publishing Company 
598 Madison Avenue - - - New York City 
The price of each is ONE DOLLAR. 


Send your orders in NOW. The supply is limited. 











BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 

















WATCH YOUR THROAT! 




















The warning signal 


ORE serious illnesses than you can 


count on the fingers of both hands start 
with the warning signal, an irritated throat. 


A tickle in your throat is nature’s way of 
saying “Lock out—Danger ahead: the bac- 


teria are getting the upper hand!” Naturally, 
too, for the throat is the open door for in- 
fection. It is the ideal breeding place for 


disease germs. 


And in spite of this, so many of us neglect 
throat protection! A good, healthy 


When you think of your throat in this way, 
it seems amazing that more people do not 
take the proper precaution against illnesses 
that start with throat infection. Particularly, 
when the safe antiseptic, Listerine, is as near 


at hand as any corner drug store. 


Be on the safe side these winter days. 
Use Listerine regularly as a mouth wash 
and gargle. Also, then, you will be on 
the polite side with re- 
gard to that 







insidious 













body will be able to throw off the ox oo” 
ee, i, =_ ae : 
attacks of many bacteria, but very otto ase, condition, halitosis (un 
z - s We ae yo 
often the human system is not in gi 9% = «re pleasant breath).—Lam- 


o* xe o* 

o* ant os? « ° 

aot 50 bert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, 
RAS 


U. S. A. 


the proper condition to fight them 
back. 


—the safe antiseptic 




















When the tree is 
trimmed for the great day—when the 
peace and good cheer of 


Christmas are almost here 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN the stockings are 
hung by the mantel. And 
the children’s tree is ablaze 
with the gifts and toys for 
tomorrow’s glad awakening. 
When joyously tired at 
midnight you settle down 
by the languishing fire — 
have a Camel! 

For to those who think of 
others, there is no other 
gift like Camels. Camel en- 
joyment enriches every busy 
day, increases the gladness 
in giving, makes life’s antic- 
ipations brighter. Before 
Camel, no cigarette ever 
was so good. Camels are 
made of such choice tobac- 
cos that they never tire the 
taste or leave a cigaretty 
after-taste. 


So on this Christmas Eve, 
when your work for others 
is done — when you’re too 
glad for sleep with thoughts 
of tomorrow’s happiness — 
have then the mellowest— 


Have a Camel! 


Camels represent the utmost in cigarette quality. The choicest of Romomber yor 
tga : ; ‘ 4 
Turkish and Domestic tobaccos are blended into Camels by master jor ” oe 4 
blenders and the finest of French cigarette paper is made especially , Christmas Day and_th 
for them. No other cigarette is like Camels. They are the over- y deys to come. pai 
i c ic 7 Me send your Camel cartor 

whelming choice of experienced smokers. ane. co tha meso 

be delivered in amp 

time. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacc: 
Company 

Winston-Salem, N. C. 








